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('Rourke likewise surveyed his sur-
roundings in two brief glances: and
was contented to find that they were |
ilone, or as much alone as two can be !
upon & steamship. For they were,
ifter all, well matched; and one of
them he knew to be armed. Shifting
in his chair so that his revolver lay
convenient to his hand, as De Hyeres |
approached the Irishman removed his |
clzar from between his teeth, fiicked |
away an inch of ash and silently prof- |
fered it in the prescribed fashion.

tesy with a bow, applied the fire to his
cigarette, inhaled deeply and returned
the clgar with a formal phrase of
He lingered for a moment,

hanks.

puffing and gazing off over the black, |}

starlit expanse of the Bay of Bengal.
lenely to its dim and far horizon, then
observed quietly: *“I am not mistaken, |

I believe, in understanding I have the | F

Lonor to address Monsieur le Colonel
O'Rourke, Chevalier of the Legion ofl
Honour?”

“You are not mistaken, monsieur."i
returned O'Rourke pleasantly, then |
with the direciness which he some- |
times found useful, watching the man |
closely as he spoke: “And I believe
it is my pleasure to recognize Mon-
sgier Le Vicomte des Trebes?"

“Des ‘Trebes, monsieur?” The
Frenchman's look of wonder was be- |
vond criticism and there was no least
trace of discomfiture to be detected |

in h!s manner. “But no. You are
under a mistake. I am merely a|
French gentleman without a title; '
Raoul de Hyeres is my name.”

“Ah'" said the wanderer. *“’Twas|
the resemblance misled me. Pardon,|
monsieur.” 1

“Granted, my dear sir.... Desi

Trebes? The name has a familiar,
sound.
somewhere
Trebes died last spring?
was 1t? . .. Suddenly, I believe.”
“Is it so?"” said O'Rourke drily. “Pos-
sibly.
ner of those who meet with sudden
deaths.” i
The subject languished, and after a
few more noncommittal observances
De Hyeres wandered off, presumably
in search of the English girl, to whom

| ousiy ne pecame conscious ota pres-
| ence at his elbow; as he turned sharp-

| reputation.”

| “He’s very entertaining.”

Do I not remember reading |
that the Vicomte des|
In Tunis, |

The vicomte lived in the man- |

! girl.

he had been paying assiduous atten-

tion.

On closer scrutiny, she had proved
to be a remarkably pretty girl; al-
though, in point of fact, O'Rourke, for
all that he admired her looks Iim-
mensely, had purposely avoided her.
This he did from motives of prudence;
he mistrusted the combination formed
by De Hyeres and the girl. The latter
might be all that she looked and claim-

€d to be: asweet, wholesome and rath- |
er ingenuous yvoung Englishwoman, an |

orphan, resident in Rangoon In
household of an uncle, to whom she
was returning after a visit with
friends in Simla. On the passenger

list her name stood as Emilia Pyn-|
| your uncle.

sent. But the adventurer felt it the

course of wisdom to deny himself the |

pleasure of her acguaintance, so long
as she permitted the attentions of the
Frenchman.

Altogether, considering the hot
weather and such self-imposed re-
strictions, O'Rourke considered the |

voyage hardly a success from a social
point of view., He kept pretty much

assurance doubly sure he instituted a
new regime with regard to the Pool
of Flame: that jewel never left his
stateroom. When O'Raurke was on
deck or at meals, Danny sat behind
bolts, alert and under arms, and vice
versa. By pight they stood regular
watches together, the one on guard
while the other slept. Clearly the ad-
venturer was determined that no lack
of safeguards on his part should again
deprive him of the ruby.

But it's no easy maiter to avoid
meeting any particular person on a
ship with a small saloon list, unless
one is willing to be purposely rude
and discourteous. For all his warl-
ness the Irishman was to carry with
him a personal impression of Mis»
Pynsent.

On the last day of the passage, to-
ward evening, the Poonah raised the
coast of Burmah; by dark she was
steaming steadily southwards along
the littoral, beading for the delta of
the Irrawaddy.

A still, bright night with little wind:
O'Rourke was not one to resist its al-
lure. Four bells saw him lounging at
the rail below the bridge, staring hun-
grily over toward the land. It was in
his mind that another twelve hours
or so would see him relieved of his

patience burned hotly within bim;

the !

ly the English girl addressed him in
a voice sweet-toned and quiet.

“What is that light, if you please,
Colonel O'Rourke?"

“Faith, that I can't say, Miss Pyn-
sent.”

Her eyes flashed a laugh upon him
in the gloom. “Then you know my
name?"”

“Even as yourself kpnew mine.
‘Twould be strange otherwise, with
our ship's company so small.”

“But 1,”" she returned, animated. “am
such an insignificant person—while
you are the Colonel O'Rourke.”

“Ye do me an honor I'm not deserv-
ing, Miss Pynsent, but ’tis proud I
am entirely that a humble soldier of
fortune should be known to ye be

“Oh, I've grown quite weary of your
fame, Colonel O'Rourke,” she coun-

T'he Frenchman accepted the cour- | Ly,

The Frenchman Accepted the Coun
tesy With a Bow.

tered with a trace of laughing impu-
dence. *“Hardly anything has inter-
ested Monsieur De Hyeres, these past
few days, save anecdotes of your ex:|
ploits.”

*"Tis kind of him, to be sure. 1
must cultivate his acquaintance and
learn from him to know meself, 1]
see."”

If she detected the irony she over-
looked or failed to understand it
she com-
mented, pleasantly. “But then most
Frenchmen are, don’t you think? 1
hope to see much of him in Rangoon."

“So bhe's landing there, too?"
O'Rourke filled in the pause. !

“l believe so., And you, Colonel
O'Rourke ?" . '

“l may have to walt over until the
next steamer,” he admitted warily.

“I sympathise heartily with your
disgust at the prospect,” laughed the

“Eh? And why? 'Tis a land of fair
repute for climate and beauty.”

“Ah, but I live in Burmah, you see,
and so have come to know it far toc
well. But that's the way with all ex
patriates, isn't it—to hate their homes
so far from home?”

“Must ye endure it, then, Miss Pyn
sent?"

“An orphan has little choice. I
seems my Kkismet to abide in Rangoon
forever and a day. You see, my only
living relative is an uncle, Mr. Lans
downe Sypher, and he's got no one,
else to keep house for him.” :

“lL.ansdowne Sypher . . . !V

The ejaculation sprang to O'Rourke's
lips before he could restrain it.

*Yes. Do you know him? He's the

junior, you know, of the firm of Sec | |

retan and Sypher.”
“Solicitors, are they .

No; 'tis me misfortune not to know|

But the name of his ﬂrm‘,

I've heard.” |

{ The genial nature of the Irishman,

]

1o himself and to Danny, and to make |

which had insensibly warmed to the!
girl's charm, withdrew abruptly, tor |
toise-like, into a shell of reserve. Thei
element of coincidence had again en-
tered into his affairs, and he had
learned a bitter lesson from experience
| —to distrust coincidence on general
principles. “There's naught so com-|
mon in life as coincidences,” he phil-|
osophised, “and be the same token|
I naught so dangerous.”

For which reason he invented an!
early excuse to terminate the conver-
sation, and ungallantly withdrew to the
seclusion of his stateroom, where he
passed a night that seemed intermina-
ble: for he lay long in a wakeful pan-
ic of imagination, scheming out a hun- |
dred stratgems whereby he might con- |
fuse as many possible attempts to pre—!
vent the due and safe delivery of the
Pool of Flame into the hands of Mr.‘
Lansdowne Sypher.

CHAPTER XXX.

day the Poonah dropped anchor in the
river roadstead off Rangoon; and with-
in the ensuing hour her passengers
‘had deserted her, De Hyeres and Miss
Pynsent in their van, O'Rourke among
the last to leave. And nothing hin-
dered him, not the least hitch delayed
his disembarkation. It was curlous,
it was Incredible, it was disturbing.
He took away with him no ease of
mind whatever.

There were tikkagharries waiting,
and without a breath's delay the ad-
venturer and his servant climbed into
the nearest and desired to be con-
veyed to the offices of Messrs. Sec-
retan and Sypher. The vehlcle whirled
them swiftly awgy and into the maln-
traveled way of Rangoon, Mogul

street.
In front of a structure of stone and

iron so palpably an office building
that it might have been tramsplanted

| dows, adjusting the wooden shades in
| such a manner that
tempered and no portion of the room

| from a window in one of the adjacen!

| are a curiously plous folk: when one

antY « : -1B

 from its Buddha. So he came to us.

Toward the close of the following |

| to discharge and take aboard cargo;

1pe gnarriwalian indicatea tne oOl-
fices of Messrs. Secretan and Sypher,
one flight up—and named his fare.
O'Rourke paid him and alighted, with
Danny at his heels and his heart try-
ing to choke him. The hour of ful-
filment was at hand—and all Wwas
well! He who had faced death in a
hundred shapes of terror, unflinching,
found himself in a flutter of nerves
that would have disgraced a school-
girl

He dodged into the building, took
the steps three ata stride . . . and
suddenly found himself in the pres
ence of, more than that, closeted with
the man to meet whom he had crossed
half the world at peril of his life:
Mr. Lansdowne Sypher.

“Colonel O'Rourke?”’ Sypher’s man-
ner was very cordial. “I'm glad to see
you. You are within your time, vet I
had begun to despair of you. Be
seated.” He indicated a chair beside
his desk. “And permit me; you of
all men will appreciate the precau-
tion."

He laughed and went to the win-

the light was

could be visible to anyone spying
buildings. The he turned and smiled
cheerfully at the stupefied adventurer.

“I have it here,” said O'Rourke; “safe
be the mercy of several highly poten-
tial saints!” He laughed uneasily,
fumbling in his breast pocket. "There
it is," said he, tossing the stone in its
chamois covering upon the solicitor’s
desk.

Sypher himself betrayed some evi-
deunces of nervousness as he sat for-
ward and lifted the case by its leath-
ern thongs. He let it dangle before
him for an instant, watching it with a
curious, speculative smile, . .
“Well,” he said, “really . . . !”
And after a pause; "I congratulate
vou, Colonel O'Rourke. . And [ admire
you immensely. . . . You see,
when this commission was offered us.
1 considered seriously the project of
going in search of you in person and
bringing the stone back to Rangoon
myself. But then—although I'm not
really a timorous man—I knew the
circumstances so well—I feared I
should never reach Rangoon alive.
Yes,” He thrust a hand into his waist-
coat pocket and produced a penknife,

with which he began to slit the
stitches that enclosed the Truby.
“You've been wondering, no doubt,

why so enormous a reward was of-
fered. . . "
“I have that,” assented O'Rourke.
“It was partly because of the dan-
ger,” said Sypher, intent upon his oc-
cupation, “You know, these Burmese

of them grows rich he employs the
major part of his fortune in building
a temple—or in some such work. This
particular gentleman—a very wealthy
merchant—chose to give half of what
he had to the restoration of the Poel
of Flame to the Buddha from which it
was originally stolen. But he, too,

The Pool of Flame Lay Naked in His
Palm.

was afraid. He's superstitious about
the stone—believes it bad luck tol
touch it so long as it remains away

. . . I myself am not superstitious,
but . . .7

He ceased to speak abruptly, for the
Pool of Flame lay naked, a blinding
marvel, in the hollow of his palm.
O'Rourke heard him gasp and was
conscious of his hastened respiration.
Watching the man intently, he saw
a strange shade of pallor color his
face.

“'Tis meself,” said the adventurer,
“that's no more superstitious than ye,
sir. Yet I'm willing to confess I'm
glad the thing’s out of me hands at
last.”

Sypher seemed to recollect himself
as one coming out of a state of stu-
por. He stood up and buttoned the
ruby carefully into a pocket of his
trousers. “Come,” he said ecrisply.
“Let us step across the street to the
bank. The money's there for you, sir
—the reward.”

CHAPTER XXXI.

| Back in his stateroom on the Poo-
| nah, O'Rourke threw himself into the
lower berth and lay there, a forearm
flung across his eyes, thinking ex-
citedly, disturbed by formless fore-
bodings.

Beside him Danny was packing in-
dustricnsly, with now and again &
pause during which he would stand
reflective, his gaze fixed upon his em-
ployer's foce, a little puzzled and per-
plexed. i

The Poonah was pausing overnight

for thi: reason O'Rourke in his haste

to get uskore had ot delayed to take

.
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tis j0gguge Wit mim. . .
deck, fore and aft M.Y
were pufiing and ehugging and chain
tackles rattling as they lifted freight
to and from the hold and the lighters
alongside,

Abruptly, without moving, O'Rourke
spoke. “I'll want evening clothes,
Danny,” said he. *“'Tis dining I am
tonight with Mr. Straker and his
nlece, Miss Pynsent, who came with us
from Diamond Harbor. 'Twill save a
bit of bother to dress before I go
ashore.”

“Aw-w.” said Danny, assimilating.
“And the missus?”’ he said
suddenly, some minutes later. “M’an-
in’ Madam O'Rourke, sor. Did ye get
no word from her?”

“For what else would I be driving
to every hotel in the town after leav-
ing Mr. Sypher, Danny, but to inquire
for her? She's not here; but she'll
come, be sure. She's still got several
days—three or four—in which to keep
our tryst. 'Tis discontented I am not
to find her waiting for me, but I'm
salisfied entirely she'll keep faith.”

“And,” insisted Danny eagerly—
“beggin' yer honor's pardon—but what
will ye have to tell her, sor?”

O'Rourke sat up. “Have to tell
her? What d'ye mean?”

“I mean, sor, I'm dyin’ wid the wish
to know how ut's all turned out.
Plase, yver honor, won't ye be tellin’
me? Is ut—is ut all right?”

“Bless yvour heart, Danny!” laughed
O'Rourke, “'Tis so dazed 1've been

that I never thought to tell ye—think-
ing all the time that ye kuew. 'Tis
all right, indeed, me boy. The Pool of

Flame's in Mr. Sypher's keeping and
the money’s in mine—in the bank,
Danny, payable to me order. Think of
it—one hundred thousand pounds of
real money, and all me own. 'Tis
vidiculous, "tis absurd. "Tis meselfl
hardly credits the truth of it all; yet
I was there—saw the man, gave him

the jewel, went to the bank with him | {8

and for the spoce of five minutes sat
at a table, with all that money before
me, counting it over, bill by bill, a
square hundred of them, each for a
thousand pounds, guaranteed by the
Bank of England! . . . Think of
that—all that belonging to me—to me,
O'Rourke! . . .

“Thank God!" breathed Danny de-
votedly. “But did ye l'arn mnothin’
about the stone?”

“Little enough, Danny—only a part
of the meaning of the whole divilish
business; the rest I'm to know to-
night. Mr. Sypher 'll be tellin’ me
after we've dined; he wants to hear
me own end of the story, too.”

Sypher had very explicitly named
his dinner hour, after the formal! Eng-
lish fashion, nowhere and by nobody
more rigidly observed than by the
Englishman in the Orient; “eight for
eight-thirty,” he had said. And as
O'Rourke, a very dignified and impos-
ing O'Rourke in his evening dress,
walted for a sampan on the lower
grating of the Poonah's passenger
gangplank he had a round three-quar- |
ters for an hour for leeway—ample leis- |
ure for an interested inspection cff
that part of Rangoon lying beiween |
the floating jetty and Sypher's resi-|
dence in & suburb mnear Dalhousle |
Park. |

Danny remained aboard ship cnl)"
temporarily, being inctructed to follow
with O'Rourke’s belongings to suitable
accommodations already engaged at a
Lotel on the Strand, overlooking the
roadstead; from whose windows
O'Rourke was promising himself the
pleasure of watching the arrival of
the steamship bearing his wife to his
arms.

“Bless her dear face!"™ said he soft-
ly. “'Tis mesell will be desoiated if
she’s not aboard that Messageries boat
due tomorrow—now that [ can go
back to her, a man of property¥, no
longer a pauper ne'er-do-well! Think
of that. ye lucky dog!”

A sampan slid noiselessly in beside
the grating. O'Rourke let himself cau-
tiously into it and incontinently col-
lapsed upon the rear seat as the bo:u.!
slid away toward the shore lights, |
vielding to the vigorous sweeps of the |
single long oar wielded by the Bur-
man in the bows.

Ashore, a tikkagharry caught him
up and bore him down the silent road
that winds between the Strand and |
the river's edge, then whipped into
Mogul street, where the fluent tide
of life ran broad and deep beneath a
glare of light.

All too quickly the tikka whisked
out of the main channel of the city's
life, out beyond the Mohammedan

mosque and the Chetti’s hall and the |

Christian chapel, and into the soft,
dense night of the countryside—a
world of darkness sparselystudded with
dim, glowing windows; and all too
soon, again, it swung off from the
ilighway into a private drive, erunched
over gravel and stopped before the
illuminated veranda of a native bun-
Zalow,

O'Rourke got down, discharged the
driver and ascended the steps, a little
puzzled to find no one walting to wel-
come him, whether Sypher, Miss Pyn-
sent, or at worst a servant. Surely
he was expected. . . . But nobody
appeared. The grating tires of the
departing tikkagharry had made noise
enough to apprise the household of
the arrival of a guest, one would think.
Nevertheless O'Rourke remained un-
greeted.

He siroked his cimn, perplexed, won-
dering if by mischance the native
driver had brought him to the wrong
bungalow. But it was now too late to
call him back and make sure. And
this verandah, still and empty as It
was, softly lighted by lanterns depend-
ent from its roof, was to him a small
oasis in a world of darkness. With-
out advice he was lost, could find his
way no other where. He would have
simply to wait until the housa-

ermwnmmqmcmmm

He tried to do this latter to the!
best of his abllity by tapping a sum- :“‘Thm '"::’3
mons on the dcor-jamb. Through the &t War, jo
wire insect-screens a broad hallway [Arnics . "m
and a staircase rising to the upper"mm' It soon subdwes S

| irritation, inflammation or s
floor were visible. Limp, cool-looking | : 2 : :

It gives comfort, invites joy.
rugs conceived in pleasing color-  est healer of burns, boils, ale
schemes protected the hardwcod floor- bruises, eczema, scalds,
ing. To the right a door stood ajar eruptions. Only 25¢ at
and pgrmitted a broad shaft of light
to escape from the room beyond. On |
the other hand a similar door, like- |
wise open, showed a dimmer glow.
Two other doors were closed;
O'Rourke assumed that they led to
the kitchen offices.

i Continued in our Next]
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Are Ever at War.

Only the Belief of Snobs.

The idea that trade is vulgar is one
of the silliest ideas that ever came
’ into the brain of man.

Then Mr. Knagg Felt Better.

Mrs. Knagg—Perhaps you recall, it
was on a train we first met. Mr.

Knagg—Yes, but it's too late now to

posseession given | naople. Its foll uff
i people ts folly to suffer when this
E. T. Pjhﬂ}?e l!;:?'ﬂ . .girmt1 remed_i\_- wiil help you from the
« H. BULLEL, | first dose. Try it. nly 50 cents ad
Parig, Ky. | Oberdorfer's. p:

|

have stood for true
economy to the man

of moderate means;
and to the man of |
wealth, the best that
money could buy. We
are sole agents for

new Fall line in all leathers—
Patqnt Colt, Russia Calf and Gun
Metal, now ready for inspection.

Geo. M’Willams, §
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IN EFFECT JAN

14, 1811, AT 11:39 P. M.

Trains Arrive

No. FROM

34 Aflants, Ga.. DalV. ... ociiiesivaanstais
3¢ Lexington: K¥.. D8llY ... o sinsrssusinnesinsasy

29 Cynthiana, Ky., Daily Except Sunday.........cocoien convenenes

7 Maysville, Ky., Daily Except Sunday....... i e e R

10 Rowland, Ky., Daily Except Sunday........ RP——

10 Lexington, Ky., Daily Except Sunday..........ccc.coivcuninens 8.12 am

37 Cincinnati, 0., D=uily MR Pl 9.50 am
3 Maysville, Ky., Daily Except Sunday. .. ... ............
12 Lexington, Ky,, Daily............
83 Ciocinnati, O., Dally.......coocnieannnnn
26 Lexington, Ky., Daily Except Sunday
25 Oynthiana, Ky,, Daily Except Sunday.......... .. c.ccccciianan
9 Maysville, Kv., Daily Except Sunday................... el

I Lexington, Ky.. Daily.... i

38 Knoxville, Tenn.. Daily. ...

5 Maysville, Ky., Daily.....

39 Cinecinnati, O . Daily Except Sunday..........c..cocncevvnsnasis

30 Lexington, Ky., Daily........ s e
8 Lonisville & Frankfort, Daily Except Sunday............. SR

32 Jacksonville, Fla., Daily

14 LeXington, Ky.. Daily

31 Cinecinnati, O.,Daily............

Trains Depart

TO

No.

84 Cincinnati. O., Daily.........ccnuve.. = ——————
4 Maysville, Ky., Daily Except Sunday.... ...............c......5.35 am
290 Lexington, Ky., Daily Except Sunday.. ........... ...... 7.47 am
40 Cincinnati, O., Daily Except Sunday............. viee.5.20 am
10 Maysville, Ky., Daily Except Sunday...... . ........ ... .. ... 8.20 am
187 Lexington, Ky., DallY.......ccovcvsoivrossnvemnss R
37 Knoxyville, Tenn., Daily.......... PPt (P L T v 9.55 am
83 Juacksonville, Fla., Daily.............. It 0.24 am
183 Lexington, Ky., Dafly. .. ...... ..... e ek s T 0.27 am
6 Maysville, K., Daily ... ... A < - 05 pm
26 Cynthiana, Ky., Daily Except Sunday ....... ........... cinena.12.04 am
25 Lexington, Ky., Daily Except Sunday............... ....c...s- 3.34 pm
38 Cincinnati, O., Daily ..................... - .3.: pm
9 Rowland, Ky., Daily Except Sunday...”........ ...............5.52 pm
30 Lexington, Ky.. Daily Except Sunday......... .. .. ......ccocoan. pm
82 Cinecinnati, 0., DEIY..... ..iv 0 cvvraiiiinininsibnsiasinesscase s pm
8 Maysville, Iﬁv Dnli:ir Except Sunday ............ .. .....o... pm
13 Lexington, Ky., Daily ...cooovereiinaiii i, pm
30 Cynthiana, Ky., Daily Except Sunday. . ..... VA7, T IR pm
21 Yexington, K. . DRIY... ... .corionvesnmromspromrens cons " [ . pm
13 Atlanta, Ga., Daily....... e i k4 A b Bl P

F.& C- TIME-"TABL.E

IN EFFECT OCTOBER. 3. 1911.

Trains Arrive

No. FROM
2 PFrankfort, Ky., Daily Except Sunda ................. o9 € o aeatt
4 Frankfort, Ky., Daily Except Sunday.... ... ... ... .ocoiiiiaaniil.
8§ Louisville & Frank:z)rt, Daily Except Sunday. .. ... .......... ....5.50
162 Louisville & Frankfort, Sunday W uias 5 na e ah i il e n ST
No. TO X b
M‘ OIII".-............-.---..a--.-«u,.'l. > '
Daily Except Sunlay........ e O
__._o--t’.I.l’..tl.‘.ﬁtl‘. ”
2 \_.'\_l_-‘:o:-nﬁ--'- q—._-..o:--p:-’.'q.;@#' -
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bold came to life, or until by his own

- L C - 3

T
T LA




